VOL. L

CEDAR CITY,’

UTAH,

JANUARY 17,

189L

ALLEN GRAY:!

— O -

The Mystery of Tarley's Point

Belng & Pew Romantlo Ohaptors
From the Life of a Country
Bditor.

Y JONN 3. WUNION.
APTRos o ¥ WaLTes Hnowsrmep," “Huas
LAERMAR" " DANZER OF BEDFOAD,"
AND OTmEs STOMINS,

[ Copprighiod, 10m, by (v 4. . Killegg Nowe
paper Company.]

CHAPTER X1V,

“D.E, YOU oG
was informed by signa that he was
ot Mlle. Camillo's house for n fow
nuppossd until ho and his horse
time to rost. A nogro boy took
round the house to tho stable, and
bostoas, In polite French, which wos
to him, invited tho tired traveler into
house. The good lady, evidently some
rolative of the littie Aamb boy, was
At the arrival of the child, but
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not more dolighted than the little fellow
himself. His lsughter, clapping his hands
and dumb show lodicated excessive plens-
ure.

Allen's arrival seemed to have been ex-
poctod by Mlle. Camilio and Her servanta.
It seomod to him tnat she was standing in
tho door waiting for them. The mademol-
solls was o plousant-looking old Iady, with
large durk oyos and soft, (ron-gray halr.
Bho did not s u aingle featuro that in.
dicatod » distinet fambLy resemblance to
elther Borths or tho child.  Yet those tears
add thoss ’ of joy st sight of the

b Buy was proof positive that he
dear (o ber.
in gool hands and will be well
"' shought tho editor, his heart ro-
an approving copsclenes.

usbored into the house by & mu-
» aoud conducted to the end of along
whare Lho negro polnted to & room
that he was Lo oovupy it
you speak KEnglishi" the tired
nsleod,
mulstto shook his hoad, and then,
showing Allea a batl, e him understand
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ranch, brought him an ex-
towhich he d.l umple jastice.
had satisficd bis wppetite
ulatto boy conduried m to a
10 he was mado to undorstaud
he was 10 sloop amd rest himsolf for
awkile. o now pemembered the sencd
lotter whieh 1ho old womuu bad given bim
10 bring to the mulemolso lo, und taking it
from his pocket seat it 1o ber by wbe uegro

Haviog uo otner cares on hin m nd for the
present, Allon threw himsolf upou b o bedd,
and in five minutos was sound usleop. The
exhanstion, meotal worry nn ) exci ement,
which bo bad passed in the lost
fow hours would have uvorcome any per-
son of oflinary strengih wnd powers of en-

Afier toll mveet is aleep, and no sleep so
deep and refreshing as the slocp of ex-
baustion. The shadows leagthenad, and
the sun waa just dipping behind the Wost-
ern bhorison when he wus awakoned by the
mulatto boy.

Higoaling Allan to rise, bho handed him &
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suppose this affair
myslerious us it boqun."
The mulatto informed him by signs that
suppor was ready, and by the Lme he
finished it his hurse would bo waiting
Alleu roso snd went Lo suppor.

Ho finishod his meal in silence, and then

f

narn ml_ﬂrﬁﬁ\!uuy Put upon them, were
bruigad and wore. Hod not his liorse beon
An-gady-golng anlinal bo conld wot have
stoad the journey. Bolug alowe snd ualn. !
oumberod the roturn was much more com- |
fortabie than his ride of the night before.

The farmers were returning o their
homos after their hard day's toil. The
woary horses, now frood from the clanking
chalns, erunched their corn and outs st their
stalls. As Allen contored aloog the dusty
rond ho envied the farmer, siiting on the
door-atep 1o cool his hoated feet. the night
of sweel reposs that was before him.

The country wus thickly seitdod, and for
the first hour or two of his night ride he
heard the low murinue of volees o and
about the Farm-bousos, At ono the woeary
plow-mun sat on the front porch smokl e
his avoning pipes wt nnottor u pair of lovors
were coolng vpon the lawo; at a third two
or threa nolsy children woro playing prison
house, thelr shouts and nughter making the
weury travelor giml,

But anon the uin of voicos and neenes of

Hfe diod away. As night still more closely
enwrapt the earth in hor sable mantle &
quiet repose fell over tho scone and all be-
camo silence. The faormor had cooled his
feot and was sleoping swootly; tho plow-
man had smoled his pipo and retired; the
lovers had separatod with o parting kiss,
and the merry childish valces were hushod
e slumber.

Only occasionally was ho aroused from
his gioomy reveries by a rostless dog run-
ning out into the road to bark at the passing
strangor. Thon he plunged into &
forest-covorad valicy, and the hoot of owls
sod screams of night birds geated upon his
perves, causing him to shudier,

DAV UILT & T0TLF-mUY Oue seiure .,
and not wishing to enter the town before
daylight, Allen allowed his horse o jog
slong quite leisurely, whilo his mind dwels
upon the strange events of the last fow
weeks, lerminating in this moet extrs
ordinary jourpey. Iow waa he to sccount
for his strange absence, and would ho be
able to keep this visit asecret from the tall,

“ pi, You noal'

dark strangerd Somehow ho felt that that
tall, dark man, giviag lus nameas X, Y. B,
woas his cnouy, oo of ho bad been pursued bo
was ono of the pursuces,

All night over loncsome roads, through
dark forests and alonz silent lanes the

young wditor continued his journcy, When
morning dowued be was in sizht of the vil-
lago where ho was directad Lo stay.

Ho went to asmall botel, where he gave
his horse wato the cure of (he Iandlord, |
ordering the horae 19 b groomoed and fod
and that breakfast bo prepared for himaclf, |
Hoslopl most of the lvrencon, buk at twe |
o'clock rose, awd after a hearty dinner
callod for his liorse

“Which way are you goin'!" the landlord
sakod.

“ Back homo—up the river,” he answered.

“ Did ye come from up tho river|”

“Yos, sir.”

* Boen out tradia' I**

“Na, sir, I wont to a tawn helow hore on
somo business, aud | afi now on my way
back.'

Glad to cacopo so lnquisitive & man as the
landlord was linblo to prove, Allen paid his
bill and mounting his horso galloped sway
In the direction of Turley's Point,

If bo went stralght ahead he would reach
the Point long before night, which he did
not wish to do; 8o, coming to a thick forest,
he rode somo distanco wto It and there
waltod until the sun had gono down and the
shados of twilight bad bogun to deopen,
when ho agnin rosumod s journey.

Allon was almost worn out with his long
rido at such unscasonabla bors, and was
veory glad whon be found himsolf once more
in the vicinity of Turley's Point. It was
still carly,and not wishiog 1o bo seen by any
one, he rode around the village.ontoring the
old doacrted turnpilo somo dintance above
It. Here it waa so dark thist hocould scarce
#c0 an object throe paces before him, but
bho managed to flod the path, and took the
horse W the very spot where bhe had found
bim, and tied him to the same troe

He felt a gront burdon lifted from his
broast, He seemod to bo Just awusking
from & troubled dream. Cramped Ly his
long ride, his stiffencd Hmbs seomoed hardly
able to earry him to tho villoge.

Dangor was ovor; & fow moments more
and he would bo in his bod resting from his
tollsome journey.

Allen reached the turnpliee, and had just
stepped out of tho narrow path luto it, |
whet o tall dark form sprang upon him.
Before he could moke an effort to resist, he
waa soizod by the shoulders and huiled to
the oarth. A hand clutohed his throat and
& sharp bright blade glittered in the star-
light above bhim, while a volco awlmost sti-
Med with hato, hissod In bis ear.

 Die, you dog ! .

CHAPTER ,\‘:’.

THE MAN WITH U8 Mo
Wholly unprepared for u aitnok,
Allen Gray was quick 1o 1! d equally
as quick to sct.  EHis movemonis ud o be
lghtning-likn renidity 0 scize the
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murderous dagger, but ones he had the
arm ho clung to i with an lrey Rrasp,
Next, with his hand that was froe, he seized
the hand of the woulil-be assassin, which

| was clotching st his throat antil bo was al

most suffocated, and toro it loose. The
assailant had one khoo on 1ho chest of the
man ho had hurled to the carth, but not
knowing how strong he roally was, the
young fellow actually sprang from under
him, and in &8 moment was on his knoos.
He clung with wanierful tenacity to the
hand wiuch still beld the Jagger, for he
kunow Lhat it was cortain death o

hia hnld

Ao sirogrie was sllont and dosporate, for |

both wore strong. determined men.  While
Allen's opponont waos taller aad hoavier
than himsolf, tho latier hud an edvantage
in setivity and skill in wrostling and box-
lng. From their kaoos tho struggling mea
rose 1o their feok

The dygrer foll to the ground and nelther
eould got It The contest became one of
endutanco. ‘Tho men woero fl shting for life.
They strugglody turned and twisted, and
fought withh maddesod dosparation until
Allen finally ®truck his antugonist on the
head. Tho blow stageored him, and unother
brought him to his knocs

Following up this momontary advantage,
Allen suruck thres or four moro blows and
felled him to the earth. Earagod and furi-
ous at the suddon attempt ou his lifo, the
young editor selzed the dagger which lay
on the ground ol his eido, and mising the
gleaming blade to detvaly 1o the heart of
his sasailant, ho eriod: '

* Now wo'll deo-which dog shall digim

A plercing shrick oo on the air, and &
alander form clad in spotless white flow to-
ward them and scizod the uplifted arm,

“Oh, don't, don't In Heaven's name,
don’t murder him!" éried the beautiful
m whose solicitstion he had gone to

* Bertha—Bortha - you bero!" gasped Al
len, starting back In surprise, not un-
minglod with horror, whon he reflected
that ho was nbout to take tho life of & hu-
man being.

“ Oh, spare him, spary him. In tho name
of the Virgin lot thern be no blood shed 1"
plead Bertha, wringing hor hauds in agony.

Allsn. stood transfided and dumb with
amasemeont, while the dark-whiskered man,
o whom her appesrsuce was not such an

inoxplicable mystery, rose to his foet and
in & voioe of suppressed thundor suid:
“ It Is vory kind of you to save my life
after plotting wo long to take it"
“0h, Heaven—I novor ~nover droamed it
would come to this!" grounsml e beautiful
atill g hor haods in agony.

aald:

“We've tind enough of this —go home.™

In his oscitement and rage Allen could
distinguish a atrong foroign nocent in his
lungunge, which on ordinary docaslons wis
not percoirable.

“ ot while you threaten each othor," she
answored, sobbing bitterly.

“Why did you follow me!
you tostay within a0 honso! "

“1 kmow -1 knows but itl bad not come
you would have been lallisd,” sboauswered,
still sobbing.

Y1t makos but By difference,” hie an-
swered, with an oath.  Turning upoa Allen
wn oyo which In the darkneéss blazed with
the fire of an angry tger, ho sald in o tone
which trembled in lis corsestpess: “Ib
would be better Il you loavo this country
and never come back. Youny man, you be
very foolish, very rash not Lo bave followed
the advice of the village, nud lot the mys
tery of Turley's Point alone.™

He whoeled sbout, taking the arm of
Bertha, and was goune, leaving Allen gas-
ing after them in-wounder and amazoment.

Did 1 not tall

4 Will wonders -mever couso!” he asked
* This strange mystory will drive |

himself.
mea to madness, and how sm 1 to solvo wi"
He tothink of the dagger which
had doubtless fallen frowm his hand when
Bertha had eome so suddonly upon them,
and thought he would take it, as It might
Emra 8 clew 0 this strange mystery.
o stooped to plek it up, but it was no
whare to be found, it wos gono. Whars,
how hod It moansgod to slip bway! Either
the tall stranger or Bortha bad tales the

knife, and he was satisflod it esuld not have |

been the former, With all his soul on fire
with jealpusy, and tora and rackod by a
bundrod confiicting omotions, ho started
down Lthe bill toward the villago.

H O, Bortha, Bertha, gooe, loft me wikth.

out a word, after all I' have dono sod suf- |

fered,’" he groatod, as he hastensd w the
village.

But Allen had schooled himsell to bear
his sufferings without a-word of complaint,
and next morning was in his ofiioe as usual
During his absence another lasuo of the pa-
per had been published and eivoulated, He
sat down st his dosk snd glaneed over his
mail. Thore wore s few unimportant let-
tors, one or two from okl seguiintanovs,

cougratulatiog bim on the sucooss of his |

anlorpriso.

A amile curled the lip of the aditor na he
thought how far from syceess this venture
in the nowspaper business had eome. To
all inquirics about bils nbsonce he uuswerod
that he had been suddealy callod away on
business. Not & word of his strange ad-
venture did he breathe W any owe, and

those who saw the yuung man sittingso |

ealm and business-like at his desk never

dreamed that he had como so near losing |

his lfe only the night before et the hands
of the muastor of tha stano houso on fae hill
* Back agoin, are miald Miss Hop
Kina, with s smilo on hee shrivelod foce.
am 80 @lad you havas cam 1 roally think
1 bave s 3
SW hat bs the Udal” Lnlged
 Love'a y tho old maid
answeraed
S Wury taehing i !
with boeow
sclous of w 1.
T Ob, wir, I bove shed toars over 14" aaid
tha anplant maldew. gnthusiastically. *It

-
3 wd o pooin Ll i
Allin

You Livag-u,"
» ¢ditor,
uncun-

WAS IO In THE GVOLILDN, BIG URCG. 1 tane
toils of the day I had retired to rest, and
as 1 lay on my bed thinking what I eould
do to advanco the interests of the ¥ estern
Hepublic—1 am always thinking of you''—
she parentheticaily added, looking wery
tenderly 8t him—"1 was suddenly solzed
with a desiro to write. 1 believe—yos, sir, |
verily beliove that a volee ealled on me to
write thut pocm. Tho volee of fame—"

“ Please read it, Miss Hopitine.” No ed-
Hor in his sober sens~s ever asks an wulhor
to read his or her productions, so tho roader
oan imagine how desparate was the condl
tion of Allen Gray

“ Now, Mr. Giray,” said the old maid, with |

o feoble attempt ot o blush whioh failod,
however, to appoar on her powderoed chooly
“do not say it is splondid unloas you reully
think so. You aro such a person to ilattor,
especially young girls.*

Allen was too deeply, too painfully an
noyed by the complications fn which ho
found himsclf to observe tho coquottish
maaner of the pootess, and with uo oilwr

|

“LovE's YOIXo nREAM," SUR AXSWERRD.

objoct than rratifying an ambitdous writer,
he abatractly sakl:

“Yon write excellent poetry, Misa Hop-
kins "

“There, 1 know [* ="

“ But et mo hear your poam.'

Bhe unrolled bor manuscript and pro-
oeedod :

LOVE'S YOUNG DREAM.
BY MIS8 LERTHY NOPKIZA
* Bo young, 8 gullant, brave and faie,
Dark gray eyos aod sul ora bair,
Bwoctowt treasuro over knowe,
% ‘ 100 LY

-y
That (ATs TN :
Iwould sngwor, 1 shoul |
On thes haopy, gol lon day, *

Whon these charwod oyos first saw
Thas une whose wiil shall be my law.

* Go thou, to the song birda,

Speak to them of love,

Hear it whikperod In (he winds

Or tho eooing of the dove—""

Allon, whose mind had really not been
on the poem more than balf the time, here
sakod her to whom shie alluded.

“Oh, | won't tall,” she aosworod, and
subthet blush mode a desporate offort to
strugglo through the rouge on her check.
“RNow I don't belleve [ will read suy wore
“m-l'

“Leave it with me.”

“Oh, mot for the workd.*

“Don't you Intend to have It published '
he asked, boginning to wondor why sho had
saken up so wuoh of his timo,

“No, no,"” sho naswored, halding the pros
ous manuscript closo o hor hoart. For a
moment ho gnzed at her In astonishment,
snd then, before be was aware of what he
was doing, remuarked ; ‘

“You are a very romarkable girl"

Bvidently putting a wrong construction
upon his words and manner, sho gusped ;

«oh' don't!™

Although Allen had read the history of
. that unfortunate gontloman, Mr., Plokwiok,
yet so much was he absorboed In the mys-
tory of Turloy's Poiut that be had only
given a secondary thought to tho poom, and
still less to the conduct of the authoreas,
and wholly falled to discover the matrimoni-
| altwinkle In her eye, and was not caring te
prolong the interview, He sald:

“Vory woll, Misa Hopkins, if you do not
wish mo to use your poem I will not inslst.'

"Oh, well, then, you may have it, but I
wouldn't give It W another person on
oarth," sald Miss Hoplcns, handing him the
delicate livtle roll of manuseript.

“ Are you partinl to publistcrs!™

“Oh, hush! ' aod this time the blosh man-
aged to waah ita way through. It is difl.
| cult to tell how far she would have gone,

(for Miss Hopkins was arriving at an age

that makes 4 woman anxlous to TArry,

desperato), uad they not been interrupted
‘ by & stranger,

It was o man, holding up the front of his
fBapping broad brim hat with voe hand,
while the other held & horse-whip of the
blacksnake Rind.

“Whar's the editur]™ e rosred, in & volos
of thunder.

“Oh, dear!" scroamed Miss Leethy Hop-
kina, in u paroxysm of fear, springing up
from the ¢hair whore she had been sitting
| and getting ready to fulnt

“Whar's the oditurl!” thestranger agaln
yelled, bringing down one foot with s slamp
that made the bullding ring. * Hhow me
that ar editur, 1 say—whar's the editurt”

“Oh, don't — don't please  don't,"
scroamed Miss Hoplkins, to whom a golden
opportanity now scemed tw open. She
could Immortalize hersell and galn the love
of this publsher at the samo time. This
was the inyineiblo man with the horsowhip,
, tome to domand wsatlefactiza of the editor.

U1 WAYT TER 622 TIE Eoavin"

Every body has heard of “ the man with the
horsewhip;" many editors have formed his
aoquaintance, and I8 s useless to say that
this individual is thought Ly many o be an
indisponsable check to cditors,

“ait out o' my way, gal—whar's tho ed.
fturl”® roared he of tho horsewhip, dancing
in his fury.

“ Oh, don't, don't, don't!" soreamod Miss
Hoplons, wringing hoes bhands and falling
upon her knoes boloro the oxragod country.
man. * Oh, spare him: spire him this timey
for my sake spare him 1"

“1 won't doit, T won't. Whar's the ed-
ftur? I'm or goin’ o hosswhoop him, Idon's
keor of it's st a funeral "

Allen, who had boecn standing cool and
tppum e;nly unconcornod over sinoo the an
rival of this stormy stranger, now spoko u
for \he first time.” .

“ We will excuse you, Miss Hopkine,' he
sald, as calmiy as if scno ordinary matter
was under discussion. * Loavo mo with this
man; ho undoubtadly has soma business to
transact”

“Yeo bet 1 bev. Vs lmporiant, too, aa’
l‘ll;nlkm! te it uv fLY - 4

"We will excuse you, Miss Topkine'

:gﬂ:‘l will faint!™

out in tho opom mir and you will
foal botter."

:!B‘ul.oh.dnr.lmwdmkl-—-"

0 ono jotends Luiwing  rou—oxouse
-a.hn Imust bo eline for o shiart U ' :
opened the dbor ays be 1 2 E Er
i
- ey N gt sl
N . 4
—hah < 1

“ | wanl to

“ You shall sco bixd
for sou ts ba in sadd
burry Do soatel"

With o rreowl] something s~
an oally, (o man  theos ,»:bﬂl
chalr, and Allon, with Scaing
askod :

* Now, sir, what do you want
editor forl"

“ [ want to woar out this oR
him," rourcd tho onragod busbandman,
tringing the whip with o savago w
down upon thoe desk.  “Iam mad; T tell yo
1 am mad, aod whoa 1 git riled 1 oat mount-
NIII." .

Y You are mistaken, sir; you are not half
a0 mud ss you thik Allen coolly re-
markod. *Teoll 1o why yon aro mag!™

“That pieco —that pleco in yor paper abowt
mo—-that 1 misrcprosentod, slundersd apd
led on Bam Horein "bout 1o cory lmife.™
For tho first tima  Allen now rocognised the.
enragod mon ae Ceorgoe Looper, his former
vorroapondent from Billy's Crook.

“Well, Mr. Loopor,” sald Aldm, folding
his arms very quiotly, “thore was o mis
understanding botweon us ou thal matter,
yon know you 1old mo it wis all & harmloss
joke, whilo Huem Herris says it was 4 ma-
liclous slandgr."

“Bam Liod 1" g

“Well, ho s the man you want 10 soe
then, I published your roprosontation of
the matter; and, nt hia roguost, publivhod
bia, which was only just and right that the

bile may draw tholr own oconclusions.
Now, as to the oditor for whom you are
looking, you mot bim on your former wvisit,
and ho has not changed so much that you
noed fall W rocognize him. But I res
think the propor thing for you and B
Herrin to do Is to settle your dispu

the

| won't pay o nuther cent. I doen'i wasl yer

| slammod spitefully, and the o with the

1 Turloy's Polnt politiclnns, and turned again
" to his deak, when the door of his sanctum

yourselves and not be dragging the
the newspapors.”

Having given this wholesome -
editor cooly turned to his desk and b
writing. For sevoral minulos 10
Locpor sat glowaring about the office like
bafiled tiger; then risiog, be said:

“ 1 wanl my papor stoppod.™

“ In your subscription paid! ™ Allen asked,
taking up a large book and opening It .

“1pald bhalf a dollar on it an' I pwa'r £

paper any more, autbor.

“It's against all rules to stop & papar ug-
til the subscription s pald la Fall™

Allen went on writleg as if the violens
danclng sad cursing st his back did ot
turb him. This subsided in & moments
ho heard the ring of a silver dollar on the
desk ot which he was writing. vhe door

Turley's Polnt, left the ofioe seratohing bis
bead o perplexity and woudering how he
was o gel even with his eg®my, Surong,
He was pot so anxious W bo elected himself
us he was to beat Btreng. Ho bad orily gob'
one block from the priutiog offios whon he
saw his onemy entoripng It

“Thoro, now he's goin' ln there to Iay
plaus to bust me up; 1 know It," sald Sim.
mons,

Allen had searce got rid of one of the

openod and Mr. Strong burst in.
“1 swar, things bhev gob to come w e i

. -



